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Kings Majelty. 


* 


Great Str, 


___ in Your Navy, and God's Church, the ark 
One Storm purſues the Parſon and the Clark: 

But now I ſee the Harbour; on a Rock 

Deke the Seas, and Fortunes further Shock: 

Kind Providence calts into Your Sacred Armes 

The Shi/poprackt Man; bids fearno future Storms. 

To You, great Noah, me it doth entruſt, 


-* That You ſecure my Bark from Wave and Guſt; 


For Your Experience hath worſe Bi//oms broke, 


And dangers greater ſtemm'd in Ryyal Oak: 


Shew then, by giving me a quiet S2a710n, 


' Your Thanks to Heaven for Your Preſervation; 


A Your 
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Your Preſervation, which to Heaven's ſo dear, i 
That it works Miracles throughout the Year : 
Toſumthemup, were to recount the Waves, 
Or the Trees Leaves, whereYou it kindly faves: 
The foot of the Account, is this late Plot, 

In cold Blood, Charles to Murder on the Spot ; 
But the Defender of our Faith and Hope, 
Guarded by Providence, defies the Pope ; 

The Pope, and all his 7eſuites, conſpiring ; 
Their own defeat, with Terrovr,now admiring. 
The Head of England's Church, Sate in the Chair 
Of Parliament, Rome's Conclave cannot fear ; 
More ſafe, than Pope Infallible, I'm ſure, I 
Whom both the Houſes Loves,not Walls, ſecure Fc 


Th Embrace when mutual, Intereſts when they A 
T-natins will fall by Loyaliſt, (twiſt, 


RBBB let ehebeheneanch coo 
TO THE 


D UK E, 


GENERAL 


OF THE 


Artillery Ground, 


Overlookt by 
Finnes=burrough eM ad=houſe, 


Where I was Confin'd. 
Our olitt'ring Arms propitiouſly ſhine, 
On me made Priſoner here by Hells deſign; 
" For Satans Agents, my fa/ſe Friends, combine 
) A Miniſter to Silence and confine. 


I'm forc'd (though Sober) Bed/am to inherit, 
When they,whopurt me here, the Pr:/oz merit; 
For they're poſleſt, not I, by th'Ez!/ Spirit : 

. Then Soldiers ſend this Burrougb, Sir, to Ferret. 
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Summon me to Your Tent; I'm Sober, Sound ; 
Call me from F:nnes-burrough, to th' Artillery 
(Ground ; 
For tho there's War Proclaim'd 'twixt Armes' 
(and Gomn, . 
Yet here I: does receive the deeper Wound.  : 


Better be Kill'd, than Slavery endure; 

Thus the Sword's Weapon-Salve, and ſerves to 
Cure: 

To this Reſtraint my Self I can't inure; 

Where you are General, in the Field I'm ſure. F 
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A Trick was plaid mc, to requite the Cheat, 8 
A Mad=-man T have Ated, as a Feat: F 


Relieve me; hold! my Suit I won't Repeat B 


B 


T aPrince ſoGenerous: Mule, ſound a Retreat 


To His Royal Highneſs. 


Rom F:nnes-burrough, to Beflam T am come, 
k® Tobe a Svwber man, not Act mad Ton: 

. My name iS James, not Nokes, and yet an Attor ; 
But now, Mad Deol, feek another Far: 

- Tam a Miniſter of God's holy Word, 

Have taken up the Gown, lard down the Swor #; 
That of the Ho/y Spirit T muſt weild, 
And Conquer om in the open Field: 

} He's the Strong man,who muſt be bound, diſarm'd; 

And ſo caft out; by Preaching he is Charn'd: 

' Getthee behind me then, Dumb Devil, be gone; 
The Lord hath Eppharha faid to my Tongue : 
Him I muſt Praſe, whoopen'd hath my Lips, 
Sent me from Nzzy, to the Ark, by Pepys ; 

»By Mr. Pepzs, who hath my R1va/ been 
For the Dutrs favour, more than years thirteen: 

\ But Iexcluded, he High and Fortunate ; | 

+ This Secretary I could never Mate : 
But, Clark of th As, if I'm a Parſon, then 
I fhall prevail; the Voice out-does the Pen ® 

Though in a Gown, this Challenge T may make, 

And Wager win: fave, if you can, your ſtake. 
CTo th Admiral Tall fubmit, and vail | 
My Ambitions Topmaſt: Muſe,now furl your Sail. | 


(UM 


—— 
TO THE 


Dp U MF E 
After my Enlargement. 


'M ready, Sir, t'obey your great Command, 
| But find it dangerous to Kiſs your Hand: 
') No ſooner I this Honour had aflum'd, 
» Burt Fo/ly me, and Emy Mad preſum'd: I 
' On me forthwith they laid, with ill intent, | 
 TheirPoiſon'd Fargs, and unto Finresbury ſent; © 
Where Dungeon, Chains, and Phy{ick me did wait, oy 
My Mad-ſuppos'd Ambition to abate: 
But nerethe leſs She yet ſurvives, nay grown yy; 
Much ſtronger, all Oppoſers has o'rethrown: 
And hoping from ſuch Enemies you'l fave her, 
She's bold to beg, you would repeat the favour: 


Yet Honour here all Danger ſo out-vies, He 
She Finnes=bury, and Bedlam too defies. 


Preſented| 


Vitks 
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Preſented to the 


D U Kk=z 


NEW-YEARS-DAY. 


Er all the Birds, pair by pair, 
| As well the Crane, as the Stork, 
Sing and Chatter in the Air, 
' God Bleſs the DUKE of TORK: 
''The Duke and his Lady God bleſs, mY 
Let every Tongue and Pen, | 
With Devotion mickl: expreſs; 
As well the Maids, as the Mev. 
The Humorous Lieutenant, he * 
So fondly did Love the KING, 
He bought all his Pictures in the City, | 
Was not that a pritty thing ? 


dM Why, 


— 


[8] 


Why, I am down-right ſuch a ſtark 


Staring Lover of Royal FAMES, 
'Cauſc he thinks of his Parſon and Clark, 
Among the more Noble Names. 
The Paſlion's great I diſcover, 
My aftcction it ſuch is, 
That you will forgive the Mad-Lover, 
If he Rival the very Dutcheſs. 


May the Prince of Orange and Dame 
Command the VVh:te and the Tawny, 

And extend their Ryyal Name, \ 
O're the Delicate and Brawny. | 

May they be Hogan Mogan, 1 


When the Mighty States are pull'd down ; 
And the Byoors, that drink in a Nogar, 
Aſhit to put on their Crown. 
Thus the Poet did Write and Talke, 
At Bedlam clad in Freeſe ; 
Where his Pen and Ink, it was Chalk; | 
Boards, Paper ; and Diet, Cheeſe. 0 


Aff eee eB an omen apes aa mh 
THE 
Poetical Hiſtory 
O-F 
Finnesbury Mad-houſe. 


7 He Dr--- of Finnesbury=Houſe 
Knows, how to diflect an Oyſter ; 
Whether Man, no more than a Mouſe, 
Be fit for Bedlam, or Cliyſter. 
Tle tell you his way of Proceeding, 
Al you, that here {hall enter ; 
Purges, Vomits, and Bleeding, 
Are his method of Cure, at a Venture. 
By the way you muſt know, this Elfe 
' Both Bedlams does haunt, like the Louſe ; 
And ſways, as Chair-man himſelf, | 
», Both upper and lower Houſe. 
B 
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Let him therefore be truſted by none, 
But Fools, that are Fortunes M:nions : 


pl 


For, to Rule both theſe Houſes alone, 1 
Is to halt between two Opintons. 

Mrs. Bij/b--= then ihut up your Shop, ; 
And another Dvoceſs get ; | 

Bid adieu to the Mad and the Fop, £ 


No F!ſb are for Finnesbury Net. | 
To this Co/ledge was brought by force, 7C 
A Parſon, that thall be nameleſs ; | 
The Do#or, he takes the ſame Courſe; © I 
Though the Man be fober and blameleſs:. 


For he, both Fo! and Phyſitian, R 
At all no difference- made, | 
Betwixt a Szn/eleſs condition, Fi 


He Reports to the K IN F and the Court; T 


And Maaneſs in KING | 
That Learninz had made the Man Mad: 


To obſerve, was the Patient's ſport, ' Ko 
How little the Do#or had. 


Thiy 


I'T 

'This Parſon, he tore his Garment. 
Then Mad he was concluded; 

Hold, Good Sir, there's no harm in't, 
Your Senſes are deluded: 

You for your Mad Mzreting-Houſe ſtickle, 
And publick Brdlam cry down; 

'But I pray, In 4a Conventicle, 
Who Svter would wear a Gown? 

'Oh bur, Parſon, you break the Wall, 

' And Burglary you commit ; 

{If I muſt not this eALaaneſs call, 

.\ Tam ſure, 'tis want of Wit. 

Religio Medict's left in the lurch; 

| He knows not Good from Evil : 

For ſurely, the way to Build up the Church, 

| Is to pull down the Chappel o'th' Dev, 

Then throw the Houſe out at Window, 
And lay it flat with the Ground; 

For undoubtedly they Sin do, 


That keep it another Year round, 
B 2 | The 
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| Leſt God's Word, the Light of the Sou], Th 
[1 In ny] Ry: {hould have Shin'd : | 4 
Ne' re; 


T 2: l 
The Do#or his Argument urges; | 
This Parſon muft needs be Mal, 24 
For on him, neither Vomits nor Purges, 4 
Any Influence have had. 
Fond Do#tor, you beg the Oueſtion, I 
And you might have ſpar'd your pains; 
For my Blood's from a good digeſtion, {1 
And your Phyſik is loſt in my Veins. I 
Nay, I preſcrib'd Chains of Iron, N 
To take him off of his Mettle ; 
{ But Braſs did him environ, R 
q He had rub'd his Face with a Ke7rle. | 
| My Ferrers they were but Sram, Y 
1: To the Sinews of his Armes ; | 
/' And he burſt Bars and Dcors, as I ſaw, T} 
i By I know not what mighty Charmes. 
|; Moreover I him in the Hole, T1 
| As under a Buſhel, confin'd ; | 
1 
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Ne re the lefs into the Dion 
+ He let in the Rayes of the Sun, _. 
And i'th' Pit, where him I did plunge in, 
Made Night and Day meet in one. 
In a place I did him ſtow, 
| Where Rars and Mie do ſwarm ; 
[Theſe by Inſtin&t the Madmen know, 
And therefore do them no harm. 
Now as Weaſel, Squirrel, and Ermine 
Are, then Rats of a higher ſtrain; 
Rats and Mice, the nobler Vermzine, 
Might awe the Worm in his Brain. 
Yet he feard, leſt the Rats and Mzrre, 
Of his Senſes ſhould bereave him; 
Therefore I taking good advice, 
Sent Catmore in to Relieve him. 
T laid him in Stram for a Bed, 
| Teſt Feathers ſhould make him /jght-beaded; 
That there his wild Oats he might ſhed, 
And again to his Wits be welded 


Without 
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| 14. | 
Without either Shirt; -or Cloaths, \7/ | 
Ilodg'd my merry Mad Youth; | 
For of Kin we may well ſuppoſe, 
The Sobzr to Naked<Truth, 


His Diet was moſt of it M1lk, | ] 
To reducechim' again to a Child ; . 
And Butter as ſoft as Silk, [7 
To ſmooth the Frerce and the W719. 
My Potions he turn'd into Drenches, IF 
For he freely would take ne're a jot; | 
But by Thomas and the Wenches, E 


They were forced down his Throat. 
To feel his Pulſe, T never thought; 
In a Month TI ſee him bur once: 
And how my Mad P/y/ick has wrought, 
If I know in the leaſt T'm a Dunce. 
For, in Truth and ſober ſadneſs, 
This Parſon T found ſo ſmart, 
That I fear'd his 7, more than his nal 
The March-Hare I never dare ſtart. 


t5 
|My Chirurgeon he fiescely: withſtood, 
' And he led him ſuch a Dance; 
That to let this ſame Gown=-man Blood, 
A Snord was more fit than a Lance. 
I order'd his Keeper, at Large, 
| On occahion to ply him with-Blows, 
[That what 7ugu/ar did not diſcharge, 
| The mad B/ovd might come out at his Nofe. 
[Enough : Doc has done his Endeavour, _ 
' It mwſt be confeſt, though a weak one; 
His Wits gather Woo! for a Beaver, 
! But he's no Fol to ſpeak on. 
However, Ile Se out his Pardon, 
; The man's not {ſo much to be blamid ; 
For to make a Swan white is unheard on, 
' And Sobriety never was tam'd. 
Then pray all, the nad-De2i/ne're touch you, 
4 Nor yet the Cholick or Tiffick; 
Pray, MurTi and Mamamovucnn, 
** Mr. Parſon and Do#or of Phyſick. 


=_ 
His Apology. 


Do#or, you muſt, where I ſeverely Gibe, , 
To my. Poctick Fury, Gall aſcribe ; 9 
And Pardon, that I make in this New Trance, + 


Among your Rats and Mzce, my Satyre Dance. 


IT g++ 


©nod medicum mordace tuum mea Carmina vellant 
Dente, tuus Vati donet, Apollo, furor: \ 

Nec Mures znter, poterit culpare Machaon, | 
S: Satyram jubeat jungere Muſa Choros. Þ 
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ES COSRERERRGESESERR/GEARRES 
Dn his being Seiz'd on for a Mad-. 


man, only for having endeavoured 


to reduce Diſſenters unto the 
CHURCH. 


Hen Zeal for God inſpires the Breaſt, 
Says the Blind world, the Man's poſſeſt ; 
Ind flattering their own cold deſire, 
Tall Lunacy, the Heavenly Fire: 
a though their Eyes are by the Flame 
daſled; they miſtake the Name ; 
= that 'twas born with Chriſt at firſt 
Bethlehem, and at Bedlam Nurlt. 


! To God the Father, and the Son, 
M And Holy Spirit, three in one, 

| By Menand Angels, be there given 
' All Gbory, bothin Earth and Heaven. 
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On the late Horrid Plor. 1 


Of this late He1/;/b, Damnable, and (to joyn: 
Both in one word) Papiſt:cal Deſion, 
What Purgatory can wath out the Spot ? | 
It /bames, and even blows up the Powder-Plat- 1 
We therefore hope, it is the laſt effort [\ 
Of Popery, dying in City and in Court ; l 
And in this juncture rhat She times her en 
The Martyr Godfrey's Funeral to attend: 
Fanaticiſm too (which kept her Ground, L 
By Popiſb Policy) dies o'th' ſelf-ſame Wound: | 
Thus Martyrs Blood, of old the Churches Seed, 
In Corn grown up, kills every noifom Weed, 
May then the Church of Eng/and, ſpight of Ronl® 
Receive new Life and Vigour from his Tom#\ 
And Conquering the joynt force of Her and iſ 
B 
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To Catholick Chriſtian World with Triumpb tell R 
Infallibility is her ſelf miſtaken; 
And treacherous Peter now by Chriſt forſake iL 


I'9 | 
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The Crolis Match. 


When Abigail,by miſtake, had Layman Married, 
In State Afairs,"twas ſeen, he oft miſcarried ; 
/Yeta long time Nu#'s Spouſe put on no Gown, 
ut He#or'd it, with Sword and Muff, in Town: 
7Convi inc'd at laſt, though Poets him made a 
(Farce On, 
"i d turn his Coat, that Nab might have her 
(Parſon: 
[This done, her Mar=text ſhe ſuppos'd ſhe had, 
JAnd, when he talk'd of Preaching, thought him 
| l. (Mad: 
Down to the Conventicle brisk he goes, 
\Reſoly 'd to Rout the Church of Englands Foes: 
{But words were th' only Weapons of his War , 
gLove and Zeal led theVan; no Wound or Scar 
C 2 From 


20 | 
From ſuch a Skirmiſh fear ; none Blvd can loſe, 
Where Church isnam'd for common Rendezvons;|. 
Where Pare alone is aim'd at, not a Fight, |. 
1 


Both fides to Treld, and Forces Re-unite : 


That England may for Ceſars Triumphs hope ._ 
A late Revenge on Rome, by Conquer'd Pope. | 
But th' Enemy, to fruſtrate this Deſigne, | 
Contrive Na#'s Spoule tofilence and confine: 
This Trumpeter's Horn-mad they {trait grve out;Iy 
And making N#6 o'th' Plot, her Martext.rout: |£ 
To Mad- 4uack,all agreed, they him commit, 
By Hel/-hore to reſtore his ne're loſt Wit: 
©uack hugs himſelf with the conceit, ſecure, 7 


He ſhould great credit get, by Parſo's Cure : |, 


{ * To work he goes; Proclaims him Mad at Court,zT 


And ſpreads the Noe, to make the Cty ſport: 
Then half a year the Patient keeps in hand #7 
(A Chirurgeon's Son he is, pray, underſtand) to 
But now obſerve how baſely Dor's defeatedſT 
And for Mad-Parſon with a Poet cheated; | 
B 


21 
.\By whom Lampoor'd, mad: Quack is fore'd tofay, 
.| Madneſs and Wit a&t one part in the Play: 

{And thus theſe three, Fanatick, Wife,and Dotor, 

\In Bed/am me to keep, make up the Protar. 


Jack{traws Progrels. 


When Pub/ican, in Phariſees old houſe, 
| = doors on me, and F:innesbury Mad Louſe; 


"2 


ith 4rms in fleeve of Gown redoubled ſtroke, 

[To open Bedlam-gates, T windows broke : 
Then in my Charct Triumphant Rode away, 
{As well afſur'd that I had got the day ; 
That this had /form'd the Caſtle call'd Jarkſtrams, 
Arch=Traytor unto Reaſon and her Lawns. 

'Tis nam'd from Beth/:hem,now pofleſt by Turk; 

[Therefore in's way the Prieſt of Enzlands Kirk | 
IiTakes Coffee=Houſe ; where drinks a ſober diſh, 
oes thence to Preſident, then to Porter Piſb:. . © 
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But to avoid ſuſpition of all force, | 
This,moving towards my Palace,was my courſe, | 

Their violent hands Tquitted,who approacht me | 

With their offc:0zs rudeneſs to have Coarh'd me. 


Alone a Voluntcere TRode along, [| 
Prince like, attended with a Largzay throng :), 
The Metaphor to purſue, as I did pals, 1 


I arm'd my hands in Coach with broken Glaſs; | 1 
Threatning the Slaves, which waited on my wheel} 1 
That if they touch'd me, they ſhould find 'twas ſteel; - 
Th' affrighted multitude obſerve their diſtance, | 
Without their /-/p I enter, or my reſſtance: | 


But the great Tymult, and ſuch ſolemn ſtate, | 
Amus'd che Officers of Bedlam=Gate : | 
So well I A#ed, that they did nor ſtick, | 
Me to receive as their Arch=-Lunatick: [ 
Madder than Prince o'th' Eaſt, that Zack x Jani f 
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Out-hufting both Ne/ls Porter, King, 8& Landy B 
"Their Emperor they conduct to hisBed-chambell E 


And lodge his Majeſty in Straw, like Amber. | A 


{Next day, tho Mad concluded, yet 7ackſtraw 

.|By which to Rule, publiſh this ſober Law : 

| > and Keepers, look to't, be you Cr9:/, 
The Par ſon then will Conjure down Mad-Denil, 
' But as a Madman it you him entreat, 

:: All Bedlam hel out-do by many a feat : 
 Maugre this charge, the ſelf-mild Slaves Rebel, 
| And Bedlam make with chains and darkneſs, Hell: 

{1 HereHellifb Phyſick Vuack down my Throat dues pour, 

{| The foam of Styx, and Acherons black ſhoar 
| Adminiſtred by ſecond Cerberus, 

Matthews and Keepers here which govern us: 

Only in this the juſt reſemblance fails, 
| Hells Porter has three heads, but ours three ta1ls;. | 

| Of whichare fierce,the twofrom Tork & Wales; 
| On third,'cauſe 't hasno ſting, the Monſter rails: 

i All the three tails have head, and tongue their own, 

{1 But two wag only, and on their Maſter fawn. 

1 Hold !Verſe grows Monſtrous too, and they the nail 
| Muſt bit, that fay, 't has neitber Head nor Tail, | 

| Nullum 
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; Then take advice; with Phy{ck, of Apolly 


 You'lthiak mefit, cure but your ſelf o'th'F vol” 


24 
Nullum Magnum Ingentum (abſit verbo invidia) + 


fine mixtura dementie, 


It goes for current truth, that ever ſome madneſs 
Attends much Wit, '::5 ſtrange in ſober ſadneſs : 

But now this Riddle Ile explain, Sir Quack; 
And pray ſuppoſe Ido it for your ſake. 
Within the Banks Wit flows with Moderation, 
But Pr:4e a deluge makes and Inundation : 
This with the wrid, know, 1s your common caſe 
And that with Pride, Envy Keeps equal pace: 
Hence they are call'd, by Plot of poor and r:ch, 
Madmen, whoſe wit's above the ſtandard pitch:F 
This makes a Carcale with an Eagles Fye, | 
Be thought a Fit-for-Bed/am Prodigy. 

But ſure, when Friends & you meMad concluded, X 
"Twas you your ſenſes loſt, by th'Moon deluded 


Pray ask more Wit, and 'twill in reaf9n follow; 


Not only you to Laſh, but Boys at School, 


2J 
EESEARPOSSESEEDLEINGA BEAN 
THE 


| Duke of Grafton, 


| Looking into his Cloylter, 
| And kindly asking him; 


Y How he did. 


Hen Graftons Duke to Bedlam came, 
The Sober Walls reſound his Name; 
he Echo charms the Ev1/ Spirits, 
nd the Mad Devil dil-inherits: 


hus (as from the Poets you know) 
To Pluts's Court deſcending 7unv, 
To ev'ry Fiend new pleaſure yields, 


And Hell turns to E/y{þan Fields: 
When to my Cel! his Grace drew near, 


to. kindly me ſaluted there ; 


Angel ſeem'd to bring Advice, 
d Moorfields {trait were Paradiſe: 


D He 
C, 


He once withdrawn, that very Even: 
Vaniſh'd the New-created Heaven; 


Bedlam came to it felf, and I | 
Fell from my pleafting Extaſte. | ] 
My loſs fit to Repair, what is it? br 
If Deputy Angels bere me Viſit: j 


My Soul, on ſuch Wings it you mount her, 7 
Will fave my Carcaſe from the Counter: |, 
But I my Priſon muſt change ith' end, i 
Unleſs fuch Guardians you me ſend. 


he DoQtors Advice. 


P Arſon, leave off the Poet and Lampoon, 
You'll S»ber be, and may defie the Moon: 

[This ſeems at firſt myſterious Paradox, 

But I will prove't, as round as 7uglers Box. 

'Phebus and Luna, Siſter are and Brother, 

And underſtand for certain one another : 

T, of their Privy-Council, as a Dotter, 

[Tell you your Caſe without a Fee or Proftor : 

[Unleſs the Moon affiſt him, I well know it, 

F pollo never ſingly made a Per. 

Then) Wit forſwear,and like meprove but Dance; 
-: The Sun and Moon will quit you bothat once. 


The Patient Replies. 
Faith, Door, what you lay, is very prity ; ; 
© Ine're before (nornow) thought you ſo witty: 
{But if 't be thus, your Phy/: Tle ſpill o'th' greund, 


[Vomit up Hel:con, and then I'm ſound, 
D 2 


The : 


But influence of Apo//s {till is ſtrong, | : 
My Sayr brisk, lively my Muſe and Song. | | 
You that ſhould Fury cure, and Port fave, | 1 

q 
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Sith. dodabLi.ndudidisn yd 
The New Diſtin&tion. © | 


Wo forts of Patients Quack in Brdlam has, 

The one, that witty is; t'other, that was 
Mad both: in froſtand ſnow hence Pot does come 
To cool hot Lunatiques, and Wits benumme. 
By contraries to Cure, thus Doc takes pains, 
Our much,with different beat, diſtemper'd brain] 
But howſocre the Moon he may controll, | 
By Mufes he's defy'd, and by their Dr//. | 
*Tis true for want of Fire, as if grown old, : 


My joynts are {tift, and I'm oppreſt with cold | 


Are ſending Poſt your Patent to the Gran : 
For he (not t fri ghted out of 's Wits by Ph fc 
To your new Madneſs, Pa/ſie adds and Ti{ich ) 


A 


An Infcription 


| To Madam Frazer, 


When he ſent ber ſome of his Verſes. 


Our Father is Alcxander, 
And You his World=Conguert ing Daughter 
| (See the ditterence 'twixt Him and Her) 

|| By Beauty, and not by Slaughter. 

| Among the reſt, on your Charet, 
Your Captive Poet does wait ; 

| And in asking it he don't Mar ir, 
Expects from you a kind Fate. 

4 I have fent you the Copies of Verſes, 

| Preſented by me to the Dutz; 

| They are fit for the mickleſt of Herſes, 

| Tle fiwear it upon a Buke. 

| . | If then you will make him but Witty, 

.j By incouraging the Poet ; 

| Your Praiſes hel Sing in the City, 

And the Conquer'd World {hall know it. 
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CEOEESESSSESESACSEER ASAGCREES 


Pronounc'd at the taking of a. | 
VOMI T:. | 
Sg 1 (Comet 
Ure the Stars raign not now,but ſome dire 
Sends Ma7-quarkto mewith this Pozſon'dVomit; 
But thanks to Apo//o, who is on my fide, 
And hath with An:dote me fortify'd: 
He hath not yet forgot, fince Python fell 
By his ſure hand, all Poſoz to expel. 
Then Mz:thridates like, if not ſecur'd, 
By being to its miſchief long inur'd: 
T elude the needleſs Phyſics ill effect, 
Purges and Vomits, Helicon ſhall correct. 


[31] 
A Doſe for the Dodor. 


m=oofacit indignatis verſum. 


; 


(OO little Wir, fo much of Pb/egm and Rhenme 

JOur Mad. Vuack has,that T may well preſume: 

-[Hither as Patient he'l ne're be prefer'd, 

;|To fill the number of the Madmens Herd: 

ho e're is Mad, he firlt had Wt to loſe; 

etwixt Foo! and Phy{tian wink and chuſe. 

as ever Man of Senfe fo great a Sor, 

n half a year, not to ſmell out the Plot? 

By's leave I here ſhall call a {pad a ſpade) 

ou Sot, I fay, don't you know Maſcarade 

rom down-right Madneſs? I, the [corn 8 ſport 

Will make you, e'reI'vedone of Cit and Copre.. 

Bluſh for your folly, Fop, or timely fay, - 

Revenge for my Lampoons has made the Play: 
ot? then pray judge, if he, whom want of wit 

xcludes from Patient here, be Door fit... 
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32 
But don't Dream, and all this while am lave, 
Not toa Fev/, but a deſigning Knave? 
Whoeither thinks the S»ber too to tame, 
And Cure of Maaneſs to advance his Fame; 
Or, ſ\nipswith Por, does Bed/am make for chink, | 
"The Ditch o're which'tis Built with Phys t'out-ſtink, 
And thus, for ought I know, my Doctor A- | 
May, without Poetry, prove Doctor K= | 


[; The Riddle. If 
þ | yo<tor, this Puſling R1ddle pray explain; 7 


Others your Phy/; ch cures, but 1 complain | ), 
It works with me the clean contrary way, , 
And makes me Poet, who are Mad they fay. þ, 
The truth on't is, my Bra:ns well fixt condition þ 
Apollo better knows, than his Phyſitran: 
"Tis Quacks diſeaſe, not mine, my Poetry | ly 
By the blind Moon-Calf, took for Lunacy: 


1 


Pre+ 
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| DUCHESSE of PORTS MOVTH. 


T He Gauls firſt Conguer d,to make up the ſum 
"* Of Beauties Triumphs, you to Britaine come ; 
here all admiring Your Tr:umphant Face, 
' Po with amazed Eyes your V/:#ory grace. 
You them ſurvey unmov'd, as is the Center ; 
Butnone,to make attague on you, dare venture: 
ill Char/es, like Ceſar, you o'recame at ſigh ,. 
Ind all Your charming forces put to flight. 
Morſe eur will now in vain to England dance; 
| his Congueſt does renew our claim to France. 
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PRESENTED 


TO HER 


GRACE, 


THE 


E HIS 
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SIASASIATSHSSSASSSSASAANSAASSASSAKKL: 
HIS 


Rule of Behaviour 


If you are Civil, 
I am Sober. 


Orter and Keepers, when they're Civil 
They charm in me the Madmens Devil, 
The Roaring Lyon turns to Lamb, 
Lies down and couches wondrous Tame: 
For though at B:d/am Wits ebb and flow, 
As wandring Stars move fwift or flow ; 


Nor keep the Sphears my Soul in Tune; 
But ſhe obſerves, and changes notes 


Y 
My Brains not ruF'd by the Pale Moon, \ 
f 
Is 
With th' Azure of Sky=-coulour'd Coats. IV 


J 


Ad Apollinem Poeſeos & Medicine - 
Prefidem. 
Am Furor Humanos noſtro de Peftore ſenſus 
Expulit, & numen ſentio, Phoebe, tuum : 
ede, Soror, Fratri; cum vellit Cynthius Aurem, 
©uid mihi cum veſtris, Pallida Luna, Rotis ? 


armina de Celo poſſunt deducere Lunam ; 
- Parce, Pater, Medicas fruſtra adbibere manus. 
| 


Poet no Lunatick. 


Ny Cone emmy chaſing,does inſpire 
My breaſt with breath of adiviner fire: 

Yield Luna to your Brothers more powerful rays ; 

My Muſe her Father firſt, not Aunt, obeys. 

Apollo may ſpare his other Art; no fear, 

His Poetry alone can rule thy Sphear. 

When Prieſts of De1ph:, and Parnaſsus Hill, 

With Oracle or Verſe, the God doth fill ; 

E 2 


Pro=- 


And Sober grow, as they their gift diſpenſe 


36 J 
Prophets and Poets Mad are (in a ſenſe) 
One vents his Rage by words in open Air, 
By Ink on Paper He drops his with care. 
Phyſitian, heal thy ſe/f, we ſay ; but know it, 
In earneſt {aid to the Selft=curing Poet. 


Toa Tinmans Wife, Vititing him wheq 


he lay in Chains. 


Miſtreſs, the Chains on me which you put 0 
When firſt T ſaw you, are outdone by none: 
They are the ſtrongeſt; but they need no foj 
They re all pure 69/4, and Bracelets themT ca 
Another obl; gation of Tinne, 

Your Husband me deſigns to Shackle in; 
Iron locks my Leg faſt: thus a treble chain 
Me /ifferent pleaſure gives, and ferent pain 
Retieve in part; for me too cloſe environ, 
And heavy are, your Go/d, his Tin, my Iran, 


A 
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ACCATALTEFATF ALERT MLA TSS 
Ad Medicum de rx cripto Vomutu. 


R' antisV omitum quicung relambit Homer, 
Caſtalias fruſtra, jam Satur, haurit aquas: 
Inde Poetarum nata eſt numeroſa Propags, 
| Ingenio quorum 7191t, & ore Pater. 
S: miht contingat fimilis Fortuna Vomenti, 
None manet Medicum, Fun, Apollo, tuum? 


To Mr. Doctor, on his giving him 
A YOMETE 


What Homer our Great Grandfather did Vomit, 
We licking up, turn ſucking Poets from it: 
Dottor, it this be my Fate, when I Spur, 

| That Lapping Curs riſe, all Lampooning you; 
Your Phy: you mult fave, and paſt all hope, 
With Crocus Metallorum buy a Rope.. 
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Judges all three in him their Vertues joyne ; 
There fingly governs Byjſbop Proſerpine. 
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To the Worſhipful 


Sir William Turner, 


Prefident of the Hoſpital of Bethlem. 


TwonewPzrgatories have of late di{rover d ; 

And from 'em both, !bank God, Tam recover d: 
One F:nnesbury, the other Bed/am nam'd ; 
Wherher ſucceſhively me to be Tam'd, 
My Shrewiſh Wife and her Relations ſend: 
But I grown fiercer, cheat 'em of their End. þ; 
Fach with this drfference ſhews a Middle State ; a 
To He-// that's nearer, this to Heavens Gate: 
Would we the reaſon of this difference know! 
Sure from our Preſident it needs muſt flow: 


$ | 


39 | 
THE 


Patients Advice 


TO THE 


» DOCTOR 


Ays He, who more W:t than the Do#or had, 
Oppreſſhon will make a wiſe man Mad; 
One in his ſenſes, fierce, untame, and vext, 
Means S-/omon the Preacher in the Text: 
herefore, Re/1gi9 Medici (do you mind?) 
his is not Lunacy in any kind; 
But naturally flow hence (as I do think) 
' Poetick Rage, ſharp Pen, and Gall in Ink. 

\ ſober Man, pray, what can more oppreſs, 
hen force by Mad-mens uſage to confeſs 
Himſelf for Mad? Reduc'd to this condition, 

He may defie the Rack and Inquiſition. 
Beyond all darkneſs, chains, and keepers blows, 


Pr Madguack, is the Phyſick you impole ; 


d) 


by 
Y . 
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Ar Waris with himſelf, 'twill plainly follow : 
"| But Phebys holds the Scale with equal hand, 
 Anddoes, to keep his wn bounds, each command. 
Hence Poets, when Yuack dares Phyſick in their 


4Q 


One God (the Antrents ſay) is Preſident 
Of Poetry and Medicine too; one Father 
Of Eſculapius, and the Nine together : 
It Verſes then can't Dy#ors Bills dehie, 
And Helicon all Potions elſe out-vie ; 

If Poets are not Phyſick proof, Apollo 


(rage, 
They vent more ſharply choler on the Stage: 


Threatning,becauſe my Satyres frisk 8& dance, 
With Purge and Vomit them to tame and Lance. 
©uack, you te deceiv'd ; thus lies the argument; 


Poiſon, the Body only does torment ; 


This ſtrangely makes the very Soul ferment 
 Tetmepreſcribe then ; Phys withdraw, & ſoon] 


You'l my new Madneſs cure, you call Lampoon. I] 


Preſente 


1 41. 
Preſented to His Grace the 


-| Duke of Mona 


Hough Pegaſus does willingly obey 
My Fany's rains, and rul'd is in the way 
To Muſes Hill; yet cannot I perſwade him, 
To draw a Charet, that's a Task will Jade him: 
Horſes there are, S:r, in your Royal Stable, 
More than Poerically for it able: 
* | A pair give to your Pet, and he'l pray, 
* | That Fortunes Wheel may ever you obey ; 
'| That on your Charet Captive Slaves may wart, 
Tl And French King Chain'd, expett from you his Fate, 


>. On Report of the Duke of Monmouth coming 
to (ee the Place. 


til ToB:4/amwhen the General came fromF/anders, 
nf Fools-Cap & Mad-Cap were Caſbier 4 Commanders: 
. JEacha conſidering Monmouth-Cap did put on; 
{'Furn'd Grave and Wiſe, as Hoſpital of Sutton. 

ne F Ad 
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Ad Medicum, fe ab oculis omnium 
remover, jubentem. 


Clauſerat obſcuro cam me Medicaſter in Antro, ] 
Luce na Tenebras ecce Puella fugat ! 
Formoſo Anguſtas extendit lumine Rimas : 
Traunc, & Solem, Doctor inepte, nega. 


” —_— 


On the Ladies looking into his Cell. 


When Dv#or Mad- Yuack me i'th' Dark had pur{ 
And a cloſe Priſvner in my Cloyſter ſhut ; 
A Lady chanc'd peep.in, whoſe Beauty brightf, 
Enlarg'd-the crannies, and let in new light: 
Ouack, Tmnow pleas d, without the Sun,confin'd 
See how he Blu/bes, by my Szar, out-ſhin'd. 


_ 
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To a Lady, who was very kind to 
him 1n the place. 
Joan when firſt your Beauty ſhin'd 
Into my Cell, on me confin'd, 
grew in Love with my dark Cloyſter ; 
 Plighted (poor and hungry) Pear] and Oyſter: 
The Apricotts which you me threw, 
-IThe thoughts of Paradiſe renew ; 
n Edens Garden ſure they grew, 
| ranſplanted to Mvorfields by you. 
Fou gave me S:/ver ; whence I hold, 
. ought not to Envy Danae's Gold; 
or though on her 7ove rain'd a Shower, 
want real, but Poet:ck Oar. 
You me with Paper, Pen, and Ink, 
adam, ſupply'd, as well as Chink ; 
his my Muſe ſtudies to requite 


:qa part, to you when ſhe does Write. 
F 2 Your 


44 
Your Charity ſent me a Sh:r7, each thread 
Whereof, to you me faſt does Wed; 
And thus from your extended hand, 
The Shirt in mine, turns to a Bang. 

At Night in S:raw, Lying a long, 

To th' Oaten Pipes this was my Song. 


To a Friend that ſent him a Box. 


| hoy as I lie, I Fancy I'm 7ack-ſtraw, 
And to Rebellious Bedlam give the Lan ; 

Yet though a Prince, ſo low my Fortune's ſunk, 

That I do want, which you ſupply, the Trunk :| 


And for my Verſes writ on Apricocks, 
You kindly make 7ack-ſtraw, Jack=in-a-Box. g 


To another ſending him a Charr. | 


We Greet you well, and as well 'tis reſented, 
* Thatyou7ackſtran with Charr of State preſentedF. 4 
| | Butwe ſhall yet be more confiderable, \ 
"4. Tf your Companion Carpet fend or Table. y 
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{ Bethlehemite /n Bedlam, one of the ſmall Pro= 
hets, and 4 minor Poet to the Lady Sheriffeſſe - 
eckford, Mrs Catherine Heywood, and 

Mrs Johnſon, requeſting them to make his Cloy= 

ſter fit for therr Reception, and then to allow him 

the Honour to kiſs their hands, in the too cloſe em 
braces of his Priſon. 


Ou three Graces, and Nine Mufes are a Jury; 
Do theſe agree, mine's fit for Bedlam fury? 
"'No;noram L Mas, but withdeſign for certain: 
 Afting the Part,my Name-/ake'snot Sir Martin. 
[he Bedlam ©uack, diflector of an Oyſter, | 
EO his Patient, Phyſicks in this Cloyſter: 
ſleep in S:ubb/e, where I'm bid to Sow 
y wilder Oats (may Ceres ſpeed the Plough) 
;Phere as. Ile, Iſecond am Jack-ſtraw, , 
Ind all the Bedlamites do over-awe : 
air Ladies, you the Poſſe Comitatus, (us. | 
ith Beauties force,can quell the Slaves that hate 


1 
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But pray hence forward ſee, I lie in Feather ; 
With ls pickt out, Þ le praiſe all three together:] 
To this the Poer better youl enable, 1 
If his dark Ce-//you hang with brighter Sa/: ; 


And when your goodneſs hath prepar'd the place, 
Come challenge here the Glory of your Grace. | 


To the ſame. 


It rer's Temple, Honour's you approach, 
iik And from this Cloyſter goT to a Coach: 
$! Inlieu of hanging 1:, fince I am well, 

K A Charet give, to take me from my Ce//. 

N In windy Nights my Houſe both rocks and reels; 
*# ThenS:y:hian-/ike,you'l Build me one on wheels: 
j*:' Fachof the Ladies may, by your connivance, þ 

{2 Beſtow a Horſe; for this is the contrivance, ÞM 
{:/ That People, ſeeing me ride, may call theſe forces, þ 
+. 'The Poſſe Com:tatus Coach and Horſes, 
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wr, 


| Madam Gwyns 
Saying of Her Self, 
She-was the only Proteftant Miſtreſs. 


f Za 


Sing a Ladies Praiſe, whoſe true Religion, 
IM Rome's Eagle does defy,8& Mahomet's Prdgeon + 
Pens, that can't here exceed an Enchiridion, 
ome not from Pegaſus, but a ſenſeleſs Widgeon. 
She's true to Church of England, and its King, 
\ ſubject fit for dying Swans to SINg ; 
obe ori with Vuils pluckt froman Angels D1ngs 
Her Beauty's fo Celeſtial a thing. 
en for the Curtain, ſhe the Stage did change, 

um Privilegto 'twas,. Roger I Eſtrange : 
The Myſtery's not eaſily reveal'd; 

ontents muſt gueſt at be, when Letter's Seal'd: 


_'EThis, 


. 
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LAS; 

This is in part the Caſe; Unto St. Helen 
"AChurch there's Conſecrate, and rul'd by Pelling 

She ſure muſt be that Saznt : who can diſprove il 
 Toher Greek Name-ſake ſure you won't remove 11 
If then the true Church Catholrick the own, 
i; And Chriſtzans to her Shrine vow That of Stone, 
!' A double Chim ſhe to the Title hath | 
; Of Miſtreſs, to Defender of the Faith. 
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| OMA 


T Mr: Stackhouſe, - 


ey Preſenting me with a 


PERIV ES 


; (ur Souls, into a Manſfion-Houſe of Clay, 
Are thruſt by Heaven, there, while me live, toſtay: 
| Therefore I muſt, from what you me preſent, 
You Thatch-houſe call of Jackſtraws Tenement: 
I did it want, e're fince my coming hither, 
My upperRoom to Skreenfrom wind & weather: 
A (harm, 
[For though I'm thought h»7-heaged, T find no 
In kceping with your gift my Nod4dle warm: 

I thank you then, to dance my Bedlam G1ge, 
For furnithing Hair=brain with Huffng-Wieg ; 
And pay you for't the current Coin, he uſes, 
Theſe curled locks and trefles of the Muſes. 
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| Poets are Mad. 


N Bedlam, beſt of Univerſities, 

The Poet, not the Parſon, takes degrees: 
Among the common Herd at firſt he's enter'd 
After into a Room, with windows ventur'd: 
That Sermons may not want a Pſalm, the Droll 
Lives fitly with No//s Porter, Cheek by owl: 
One end MuſitianThamar, thought the milder 
T'other extreme Poet takes up, that's wilder; 
For his W:ts rampant,and 'tis Mad-quacks pleaſur 
To fay, his Madneſs hath no other meaſure: 
Nay, to the Governors this Foo! declares, 
Him fit for Bedlam, till he Wit forſwears. 


Poets and Players, now pack up your Als, 


To Bedlam you aloud, Fop Mad- ©uack calls 
And 'till he cures you of Poet:ck Rage, 
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Qur Galleries you mult fill, quit P:t and StaggB 
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-10n the Dofors telling him, that "tilt be teft frof nabin 
Verſes, be was not fit to bs diſcharp'd. 


Efiring his Impriſon'd Miſe tientarge," / | 
The Poet, Mad-quack mov'd,for his diſcharge, 
. [He angry anſwer'd, Parſon, tis too ſoon, © © 
d|As yet I have not Cur'd you of Lampoon;  / 
: For know, New Bedlam, chiefly for th infefted 
With this new fort of Madneſs, was erected: 
Bucks both and Rocheſter, unleſs they mend, -- 
>1Hither the K:ng defigns forthwith to ſend: 
-,|Shepberd and Dreygen too; muſt on'em wait ;- 
;r\For he's reſolv'd at once to rid the State, 
. [Of this Poetick, Wanton, Mad-like Tribe. - 
Whoſe Rampant Muſz does Court and City Gibe. 
Thus Bedlam may be cur'd perchance, if thits, 
After deſpair of Pbyfick, by the Wits. 
The anſwer pleas'd; ;yerl have. canſe. * fear 
The Do#or flatter'd, 2s "tis uſual here: 
-4But ifmy Brethren come, I'velearnt this Leſon,. 
12 eh myo Company, Bedlam is no Priſon. 
. G2 On 
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i Darkneſs and Chainsare here, and Porter too 
# OfP/uts's Court; for without more ado, 
B Mathews the Body; three Keepers, three Heads mate, 
Bf And Cerberus make up at Bedlam-Gatre : 

f!, Here F muſt treated be ike, Mad and Fop, 
| "Till to the Monſter I can: give a Sop. 


F2: 
On the Do&ors letting bim Blood 

Oor,my Rhythmes on you which do reflect; 
— Know, of Poetick fury are theffect; 


Tolet me B/ood then, you re but Foo/ in grazn, 
Unleſs your Lance prick my Poetick Vern: 


* 
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No longer now, for ſhame, pretend the vor, |- 


For Phebus rules my Madneſs and Lampoon. 


——— 
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The Miſtake. 


FT Occaſion of this Error, who can tell? 
I Bedlam Heaven thought, but find it HelI: 
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Made 
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Made the 13. of November, 


Being a Faſt-Day 


On Account of the Plot. 


(with Thunder, 

OY Heavens Fromn, and Clouds now big 

Direct the fatal By/t ; T can't but wonder 
We charge the Storm on Teſuite and Pope, 
And fondly threaten Tyburn and the Rope: 
[Juſt as when Tempeſt in the Szas did riſe, 
[And Neptune toft both Ships and them to Skies; 
The huffing Xerxes laſht the Winds in vain, 
, [And order'd Waves to fetter with a Chan. 
The God of Heaven knows, our ſims, our ſins 
[Hatch all the m1/cb:ef; there the Plot begins: 
As they encreaſfe, the blacknefs from a hand, 
|Darkens the Sphear by the Almighty ſpan'd : 
| Wath 


Waſh them away but with Repertant Tears, 
Such flowing Streams an Ebb make in our fears, 
What e're we think, ware in a ſafe condition, 
By nothing more, than a ſtri&t Inquiſition: 


Examine well your hearts, and ſearch your mind, | 
Sins with Granadves cheguer d, there you'l find. | 
WeareTraytors toour ſelves;our Luſts conſpire, | 


The C:ty new Rebuilt to ſet on fire : 
Zeal for Gods Glory, let it burn but high, 
Deſtroying Flames will dwindle out and die: 
Whatever ills we ſuffer, be we ſure, 
Sin's the Diſeaſe, Repentance is the Cure. 
That we may then, Popes Bulls and Plots defie; 
That Exzlands Church may haughty Romes outvie: 
Let this our Ark in ſuch a Deluge Swim, 

As may from Weeping Eyes o'reflow the Brim : 
N Theſtrongeſt 6»ardians, to afſure our fears 
+ Of Peters Succeſlor, are Peters Tears. . 


On 
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*|'That unſuſpected, Charles he might betray. 


"I 


n 


FN ANENMNANNANENN NAAR» 


"| By Hell-bred lies, Truth turning into Fifton: 


JJ 


Rd 
Fanatick Ropemaker. 


Elig10n you put on, as Knaves their Cloak ; 
To hide your baſe deſigns, you it beſpoke: 


In the Lords Name, tis known, begins all Ev, 
His Livery you wear, and ſerve the Devi: 
Witneſs your heart and mouths flat contradition, 


Witneſs poor Orphans, hook't into your Net, 
And then devour'd with greedy Appetite : ; 
But,my good friend, be ſure ſuch Meat will choak you, 3 
And 7uſt1ce both from God & Manwill ſmoak you. 4 
Witneſs the cheating Practice in your Trade, + 
And ſelling 0:amwhen for Ropes you're paid: | 


He 


, 1 * 
He that vents rotten Cables 'gainſt all Law, 
Iniquity with Cart-Ropes needs muſt draw. 
The Pi/ot now may juſtly fear the Port, 
And Rocks and Storms in open Ocean court: 
But could I dip my Pez in Gall and Rancour, 
(Anchor: 
Fde ſcratch this Knave, makes Ships unſafe at 


_ TheKnaze that's Foo/ too, one of fortunes minions, 


A Hypocrite, halting betwixt two Opinions : 
Unheard of V://ain, forſook and left i'th' /urch, 
Both by the Dcvil5-Chappel, and Gods Church. 
New-Engzland too (that laſt and known retreat 
Of all the Brethren of the Hyly Cheat) 
You have abus'd, they'l baniſh you, and Swear, 
Th' Artificer's as rotten as his Ware. 
If then no Place nor Party him receive, 
He's ripe for Tyburn, that's not fit to live; 
Where when he's Hang'd, he may have ſome 
({mall hope, 
Toſwing in one of's Oon, and crack the Rope. 


To 
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LADY JANE LEVISON GOWER, 


AND 
Mrs. CATHERINE NEWPORT, 


each ging him Six pence, 


Wo Ladies here me Srxpence gave a piece ; 
I valued each above the Golden Fleece : 

[In 0: T made a hole, about my Neck 

[Deſigning it to wear, to give a check 

To Bedlam Spirits, and to charm Mad-Dewi!, 

As Angel Gold is us d, to heal Kings=Eol: 

T other I bow'd, to take the faſter hold ; 

aka Bot) ſlipt through my fingers, as doth Gold: 
My R:ches fled away on Eagles Wing, 

And for the Honey in Carcaſc left their Sting : 

But courage take, 7ackſtraw; the hands (I'mſarc) 

That for thy Wound made way,can g1ve thee Care. 


H To 


[58] 
To a Friend, upon bis ſending him Veniſon to 
BEDLA M. 


F like be fed by like, what better meat 
Can Horn Mad, wild as Buck, then Veniſon ea \ 
Sir, this Ph:/oſophy you underſtood, 
And ſent a Hanch to be our Be4/am tood : 
Accordingly we it, for ſuch like reaſon, , 
Did, 'cauſe Hot-headed, well with Pepper ſeaſoq, 
Madneſsand Wit then, being all one (o'th' plag, 


| 


Sir 9uack) much Salt made proper in the Cal 
And the truth is, Deer muſt be Dzzt fit p 
For Hirn-Mad equally, and nimble Wt : # 

| 


The Vertu: 1 feel, and this experience gain, 
Veniſon 1th Blood twells the Poerick Vern. 
Now Do: and Pot, thoſe whiffling Curs, in Wis 


That always Hu:t, Ile keep at bay and bubble 
For 6oat and Veniſon difter lo ſmall a matter, [ 
That Buck will luſty make my Bedlam Satyre iT! 
And (mhenwith Rope Sir Quack has cur d the ſmall 
My Brisk Lampoon, furvive the long-liv'd HuM 


YM 


. 
«Wy 
. 

. e 


\ Preſented to the Right Honourable 

EDWARD SEYMOUR, Eſq; 
Hrs ever Honoured Maſter. 

: AJ Hen unfledg'd Orator, & Tongue but weaker, 
| For Secretary choſe by Mr. Speaker, 
ſtraitway got the knack of better talking, 
nd from Clarks desk,to Pulpit muſt be walking: + | 
For not per ſaltum taken is Degree, 


When of a Scribe, you're made a Phariſce. 
ould you then know, how Clark became a Teacher, — 


Ind how the Speaker's man ftarts up aPreacberz 
My Maſter's Spring, ſome drops on me diſtills, 
And in his 1:kT dipt my Infant 2uills. , 


| His Petition to Mr. Speaker. 
A Man of Senſe in Bedlam, T recount 


Among our Grievances, or Tant=amount : 
(To Reſcue me, then Serjeant ſend at Armes; 
[The C:rcle in the Crown, Mad-Dewi/ charms: 
1And Mar in Moon, fo ſure his Buſb at Back, : 


[Muſt fall by Mace, as fire by Malaga-Sark.. 
| H 2 On 


UM 


On his millaking the Name 


Sir. Gab ried Silvius, 


Preſented to his Lady. 


V Gabriel T miſtaking,” call Sir George, 
And of ar Anze/, thus a Saint do forge: 
Sure Jealous, loſt you (at our Saviours Birth 
| Being of the Yr of thole that Sang on Earth) 
Do from us Mortals, when you Mount and Sing 
Your Lady (teal away upon your Wing. | 
Such Flight me robs of So1/, and what I am, 
More plainly mult diſcover then my Name. 
Our Life and-Þliſs {ecure then, leſt we die, 


Enbebib ir bl hifi idfiicc 


Stay long on Earth, and late to Heaven flie. 


But let me {till you Englands Champion call, 
As Omen:of the Braſt's and Dragon's fall. 


YiI 


Th . 


Your P2r7ext, but) Your bumble Servant, Carkefle. 4 


JM 
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The Poet's modeſt and reaſonable Expoſtulation, with 
the non=Infallile Pope of the Lunatiques, on be= 
half of the [aber Parton, hitherty miſtaken, and | 
misjudged by Religio Medici. | 

Humbly Preſented to the Worſhipful, the Treaſurer, and other the Ga- 

vernors of the Hoſyital of Bethlem, 

\ Po//p, God and Father, you and I 
Own, both in Phy{+t and in Poetry : 

Brother, becaufe Lampoon'd, what do you mean 

A Son of Phebys Lunatick to feign ? "I 

Guilty, the Ver: of a City Jury 

Can bring him in, but of Poerick Fury; 

Whereof neceſlity muſt guilt abate, 

For he, all madneſs, pleads, is kin to Fate: |! 

Since then, right Reaſon ſays, he can't forego it, j 

Condemn his Fury, but diſcharge the Poer. 1 
D»#or, Tam (no ways, as worth Remargue 1s, | 


Mr..; 


4 
in 


While I 'gainſt Keepers Tyranny Rebel, 
 Andwiththe thought of Mad-quacks Poiſon fwell,; | 
He gives it out, that he my head can Cure, | 
But my proud heart from Phyfick is ſecure: 
Pray then take heed,S:r Tinker Chirurgion Ouack, 
Leſt mending one, you may another Crack ; 
For I, whilſt you preſcribe ſo like a Foo, 
My own Wit more admire, and you at Schv9/ 
Expect among my Boyes, by Rod and ſmart, | 
Tolearn, though late, the Ryud:iments of Art. 
T find that my old Schvo/-Byy cannot ſpell, 
Nor Satyre from familiar Satan ſmell : | 
This makes the Ch:/d, for Poet, read Puſſeſt 
(A Boy well zaught,might better ſure have gueſt) 
This 00/ no difference makes 'twixt Sun & Moon, 
$ And calls at Random, Lunacy, my Lampoon. | 
Thus then the S:h09o/- Maſter the caſe does put; 
You 7ugular lance, he'l you o'th' S:mples cur. 
The 
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Founders Intention. 


EF fey the Eighth this Hoſpital Erected, 
Madmen to Cure, with Lunacy Infected : 
But Anger, a ſhort Madneſs call'd, and Pafion | 
Here toarraign was ne'te th' intent nor faſh:on: | 
This kind in Porter and in Keepers raigns, | 
And they {hould wear,who faſten on our chains: | 
This to be cur'd at B-4/am, were it meant, 
It's D-#or ſhould be his own Patient ; 

Who, if in truth he be both F-./ and Knave, 
For ſaying ſo, [hall T be kept a $S/ave ? 

Is't Lunacy to call a ſpade, a ſpade ? 
And, Lats, tell me, in your Maſcarade, ; 
Are wit and ſenſes loſt > or doth this follow, | 
When Poetry is given by Apolls ? | 
Short=ſighted Friends, and Madquack too, beware, 
For your Mad Poet can with ſafety Swear, | 
Deſign) 


| 64 | 
Deſign procur'd him in this Bay a birth, 
To puzle, and make yon all his Muſes m. .... 
I muit confeſs, what e're's abſurd, and wide 
Of truth, by Be/lam may be juitify'd ; 

But that its De#or theſe Concluſions makes; | 
For Lunacy, Lampoon and Satyre takes: 

To ſay no more, his caſe is very fad; 
Such a great A-- can ne're hope to be Mad. | - 


— 
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TRE , 

< ( 

Porter, a Prince. |1 

| A N Hogan Mogan State we juſtly call, | : 
3 The Governors of Bedlam Hoſpital ; | & 
For 0ranze they elect Pronce Porter Blue 1 
(Trueman and Knaze 1n grain, are of one huc) M 
The Gent/emen their Servant him ſuppoſe ; XN 
 Buthe's theirHead, and leads them by the Nv/e. 'Þ, 


This Loyal Hollands common prayer mult be: W 
May our Noſſau be abſolute, as He. 


To 
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Mrs. Moniments 


Giving him a Viſit at Bedlam. 


| 


Earing, that There was one, at fight, 
Her Praiſe or Epitaph, could Write, 

Carkeſſe to Viſit with intent, | 

| From Charing=Croſs came Monment : 

| In ſuch a Tomb I chule to lie, 

| And yield up Ghoſt before I Dir: 

\ She's K:nd, not Proud; as Both are faire: 
To N19: T her compare ; 

To Noe, while Fleſh and Bone, 

Not her own Monment of Stone ; 


[For 'twould be her true Lovers loſs, 
Were either Marbl: ſhe, or Crofs. 


I 
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To bis Friends, that gave in Security, according to | 
the Cuſtome of the Hoſpital. 
A Pablican and Stocking-Fafor joyn, 
In Beth/em Hoſpital me to. confine. 
- *Tis pleafant toobſerve, how both theſe rend, | 
By differing circumſtances, to one end: 


| 
Clark of the Rates, Error in caſting makes, E 
And for a Fran, my crackt Brain miſtakes ; , 
; 
D 


The Hofer (fancying a Warehoule full) 
Conceits, my ſcatter d Wits do gather Wool: 
But Poet, Lunatick, is ll reckoned ; T1 
And Man's a Man, but with a Hoſe on's Head. k 


— 


Then his miſtake each to correct had bett, Þu 
One in Account, t'other in's Interefl; : 
And Paper-Ftters to withdraw, take pains; 


For Bridewel Bonds give Fug to Bedlam Chains. « 
et 


1U 


| 


On 
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AGSAAGAGARAAAGE.ARAREARAERES 
On the late 


.P. LO Te 


_ thou art, and on this Rock, my Charch 
Tle Build, ſays Chriſt: Interpreters i'th' lurch 
This Text has left, and puzld in every Age, 
E're fince our Saviour went off the Stage: 

houfands of S22/s on it, alas! have ſplit, 

By their own Fully, or others too much W : 
Dn theſe words, rackt by 7eſuite and Pope, 
Their fo/lowers falfly ground their fartb 8 hope : 
Dn this foundation their late Plot did ſtand ; 

ut thanks to heaven, that turn'd the Rorkto Sand: 

That all their bigh- built hopes has thrown to th' 

_ (ground, 

ZO Babet-Builders firter Manſions found: 
Peter himſelf (ſpight of their Wir and Power) 
Juggs Cloud, for 7uxo; for this Rock, the Tower. 


L AS Dr. 


ee 


vr. Titus _—, li 
Anagramma, 


Teſts Ovat. 


Drcite, Jo Pint & Jo, bs dicite, Pan! 
Tacidit in caſſes Ttala Turba ſuos. 
' Per Titum Solymea jacent, beu! Templa ; ruinam | 
A Tito expettes Vindice, Roma, tuam. 
Teſtis Ovat, /zto. cant omine Muſa ; Britannis | 
Vberior ( ſpes eſt) ind? Triumphus ear. 


; 


England, Rejoyce; ſee fal'n into the Pit 
Digg'd by himſelf, the ſubtle 7eſuite. 

Titus deſtroy'd Feruſalem; and Rome | 
Her ſelf, from T:tus, may expect her doom. | 
Grow, Titus Vates, and thriving in this Land, 
A Promiſe of our future Triumph, ſtand. 
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